Louts Vaboufi iop, 

JSer, peace, for I will not haue to doe with yoa. 

Rof» Nor (hall not, if I doe as 1 intend. 

Ber. Speakefor yoor felues, my wit is at an end. 

King, Teach vsfweet Madame, for our rude ttanfgKlTiM; 
f^me faitc excufe. 

The faireft isconfcflton. 

Were you not here but cuen now dirguis’df 
Kin. Madam, I was. 

And were you well aduis’d? 

Kin. I wasfaire Madam. 

Q^u. When you then were heerc. 

What did you whifper in your Ladies eare ? 

King, That more then all the world I did refpeft her. 

£Ih. Whenihe&allchallengetbisyou willrcie^her. 
King . Vpon mine Honour no. 

Peace, peace, torheare: 

Your oath once broke, you forcenot toforfwearc^ 

Kin g. Defpife me when 1 breake this oath of mine. 

I will and therefore keepe it 
3?VIi^id the Rufltan whifper in your eare ? 

Madam, he fwore that he did hold me dearc 
As preciouseye. hght, and did value me 
Abeue this world : adding thereto moreouer^ 

That he would wed me, or elfedie rojr Louer. 

God giue thee ioy of him the Noble Lord 
Moft honourably doth vphold his word. 

JC#». What meane you Madame? . 

By my life, my troth, 

I ncucr fwore this Ladie fuch an oth. 

Rof. By heauenyoudid; andtoconfirmeitplaine 
y ou gaue me this : But take it hr againe. 

K ing. My faith and this, the Princeffe I did giue, 

1 knew ner by this lewell onher fleeue. 

Pardon me Gr,thislewclldid(heweare, 

And Lord BerowneQ. thanke him) is my deare. 

What? Will you haue me, or your Pearle agaitte? 

Ber, Neither of cither I remit both twaine. 

1 feethe trickeon’t : Hecre wasa confenc, 

Knowing aforchand of ourmeniment, 
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Toda(hiflik«aGhriftmasComedie. ^ 

Some carry rale, fomepleafe-roan/ome flight Zame^ 
SoracinumbU.n«wes,foraettcncher-kmght,fome^ 

That frailes his chceke in yeercs, and knowcs the trick 
To make my Ladie laugh, when Ihc’s d; 

Told out intents before: which once ddclos d. 

The Ladies did change Fauours, and then we 
FoUowing the fignes, woo’d but the figne of Ihe. 

Now to our periuric, to adde more terror. 

We are againe forfworne in will and errwr. 

Much vpon ibis tis ! and might not you 

Foreftall our fport, to make vs thus vntrue ? 

Doe you^notkaow my Ladiesfootl>y’tbCquier? 

And laugh vpon the apple of her eye. , . 

And Hand becwccnc her backe fit, and the hre, 

H olding a trencher, iefting merrilie ? 

You put our Page out : go, you are alowd.’ 

Die when you wiU,a finocke (hall beyour (hre^wd. 

You lecre vpon me, doe you? there’s an eye 

Wounds like a leaden fword. 

5^^. Full merrily hath this brauc Manageti this cariMK* 
benerun. 

Ber. Lee,he is tilting ftraight. Peace, I haue don. 

Enter Clowne. 


Welcome pure wit, thou part ’ft a faire fray.' ^ 

C/o. O Lord fir, they would know. 

Whether the three Worthies ihall come in, or no. 

What, are there but three? . ' 

do. No fir, but it is vara fine, 

For cuerie one pnrfents three. 

Ber. Andchrcerimesthriceisnine^ 

CSo, Notfo fir, vndercorrcAion fir, I hope it is not fo^ 

You cannot beg vs fir,I can aftiire you fir, weknow what we 
^ow :1 hope fir three times thriceuti 
Ber, Is not nine. 

Ciew. Vndercorrefiion fir, we know whete>vntillit doth 
^ounc. 

By Iwe, 1 alwaycsto okc three tbreesfot nine. 
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